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Perlege Mevnto cantatas carmine Raxas, 
Et frouterm nus%s ſolovere tiſce mer. | 
Aſartialis in Xenia, 183, 
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To the vertuous, courteous, and worſhipfull Gentle 
man, Maſter Robert Greenwood of ' Weſterton, 
| health, with the happineſſc of both worlds. 
1 Vech loving favours from your ſonne I found, 
So kinde affeion at your Worſhips hand, 
Though undeſerved, that I ſtill am bound, 
Andunto youand yours obliged ſtand: 
And though that gree branch, which ay-ſpringing 
As chiefeſt crowne or garland to your w9od, {( ſtoodg * 
Be by the ſtroke of Fate quite cut away, | : 
Ne're ſhall a thanklefle nature in me ſway. 
No lofty Cedar, though in height he paſſe 
" Eachſev'rallplant which deſert forreſts yeeld; 
No Laurell, though e-Lpo/o's tree it was; 
No Pine for ſhippes, no Oke ordayn'4 co build, 
Nor any ſhrub was balfe ſo deare to me, 
As was that branch falne from the Greenwood tree 2 
Which though,as dead, entomb'd in earth it yes, 
A day will come, we hope to ſeeit riſe. 
Here {worthy Sir) doe preſent to you 
Fhe timely Buds of my froſt-birten Spring, 
And though this trifle not deſerve your view, 
- Yertſuch a trifle once did Homer (ing, 
Adorn'd with robes,ſpun from the wooll of Greece, 
Homely by me now clad in Engl:/ ficece : 
Albeitno pleaſure in this toy you take, | bf 
Yet deigne a kinde aſpe&t for HA Argreves ſake, Z * 38 
The unworthy wel-willer of your PF 
Wor ſhips welfare, 
WILLIAM FoyvLDES, 
A3 | 
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To the Reader 1n venerall. 


Avirg of late, for mine owne exerciſe at 
A vicant hovres, conſummated the tranſlati- 

on of this little Booke, I now boldly adven- 
| tre to commit it tothe Preſſe, beans the 
rather induced thereunto by the intourage- 
ment of certaine of mine acquaintance : net that Tſeeke 
hereby to winae praiſe, or publiſh thu for any devotion 
zn print, ſince I am verily perſwaded,it deſerves not the 
leaff title of commer4ation : and Thold it as a maxime 
with Lylic, that he which commeth in priut, becauſe he 
would be known, 75 like the foole that greth into the 
marker, becauſe he wonld be ſeene. Onely I hope, that 


this my ſimple [:bour will be a ſparre to the riper wits of 


ur time, that the golden workes of this & other famous 
Poers, may not ſill lye kidden, as ander a vaile or my- 
ſteric, from the weahe conacetie of meaner Fdagements, 
Concerning my traxſl ts, as I cannot alt ogether com- 
mend 3t: for Grardogue bonus dormitat Homerus : 
ſo nerthe; will I roy diſcommend it; in the one 1 
might ſeeme arrogant ;in the other be atcounted foolsſh- 
ant: Derfore PiuUtO rectus clle,ut iigt mediocria omnia. 
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To the Reader ingen crall. 


If one write never ſo welt, he ſhall not pleaſe all; if ne- 
wer [o ill, he ſhall pleaſe ſome: a dog will barke, _— 
he lacke his teeth; and a dolt will cenſure, though hee 
want judgement. I know to ſome curious heads it will be 
thought amnſſe, that every ver(e anſwers not their ex- 
peftation, becauſe 7} have not word for word concurd 
with the Author in my tranſlation : yet if they will but 
Dooke a littleinto the difficulty of this thing, conſidering 
the hinde of verſe which } TH uſed, I hope they will 
reſt ſarisfied. T onely will anſwer them out of Hor.Non 
verbum verbocurabis reddere, fidus 1nterpres. eAnd 
1 furthermore(beſides the diverſitie betweene aconſtru- 
ion and a tranſlation) they may know, that there are 
many myſteries in this writer, which uttered in Engliſh, 
would fhew little pleaſure, ani in mine opinion, are het- 
ter to be untouched,then to d1minuſh the grace of the reſt 
with tediouſnefſe and obſcuritie : F have therefore fol- 
lowed the counſel! of the aforeſaid Horace, teaching the 
auty ofa good Fnterpreter, qui, quz deſperat trattata 
Niteſcere poſſe, relinquit. By which occaſion, ſome few 
ſentences I have in places omitted, ſomewhat added, 
ſomewhat altered,and ſomewhat expounded: that which 
7 have added, you ſhall finde noted with this marke * 
The hgnifications of the names (being indeed no names, 
but onely words correſpondent to the nature of Frogs 
and Mice ) ne quis in 1jshareat, /eft any ſhould therye- 
with be troubled, Thave eugliſhed and inſerted them tx 
the ver(e, that the inferiour Readers ſhould not bee 
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To the Reader in generall: 


weeried with looking in the margent: as for the learned, 
they need not be inſtrufted, I meanc not to be aprejudice 
z0 any that can doe finer; onely F would deſire them to 
beare with this my ſimple labour, and to accept it as 
thing rougily begun, rather then poliſhed. eAnd if any 
with this will net be contented, let hins take in haxd,and 
oe it anew himſelfe, and T1 doubt not, but be ſhall finde 
it an eafier thing to controll a line or two, then tg amend 
trewhole of this interpretation, Farewell. _ =. 


W. F. 
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Incommendation of Poetry. 


MP Move the divers currents that doflow 
s Froth ener ſprivging fountaty of al art, 
The perled year moſt cotent doth ſhow 
W hich Poetry full ſweetly doth impart, 
Whoſe hony'd vepour comfortethihe heart, | 
And ander wailed fancics that doth fing, 
Which doth mach profit with great pleaſure brizz 
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For certs thetruthb (thowgh truth no colours need 

To men of underſtanding end ripe yeeres) 

when (be « masked in « ſeemely weed, | 

Hore faire, more ſweet, and beautifull appeares, 

Her tale contents the mind, aud zlaas the eares h 
Ard makes men mor: attentive to her tory, | 
That truth may ſtill prevaile with greater glory. 
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For as an Imaze arawnein white and blacke, 
T houzh it be well proportiezed with cave, 
Tfit doe other comely colours lacke, 
To beautifie the members, head, and baire, 
V nto the eye appeeres not halfe ſo faire; 
Nor 1th ſs much content aoth fill the minde, 
As that poriragd with coloars in hg kinde : 
AH 4 Eva 
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In commendation of Poetry: 


Ev's ſo « necked ftory fimply told, 

Theuzh cauſe be true and worthy due regard, 

Doth not mens hearts with ſuch affjeFion bold, 

Nor hath the outward fences ſoin gard, | 

A's doth that matter which « well declard, 
Adorned pleaſantly with tearmes and art, (heart. 
Which piercing th'row the eares, doth move the 


T bs knew the learned Poets all of yore, 
Thu knew th immortall Sages long 4gone, 
Whoſe workes the wiſeſt of our age adore, 
Sach ſtore of wiſedome in their bookes i ſhone, 
Swch pleaſure unto all, efftnce to none, 
Swch grave precepts hid under fine device, 
As eares and heart with wonderment ſurpriſe. 


No fable facet Philoſophy comtaines, 
Within tbe ſacred velumes of her cell, 
Dipt in the fount, which from * Pernaſſus ſ{rains, 
Whereas the thrice three Nymphs are ſaid to awel, 
T hat barbariſme and iqnorante expel : 

But under vaile deepe ſecrets doth unfold, 

Though but a tale by wanton Ovid told. 

2 A hill conſecrate to the Muſes, 


By 


In commetidation of Poetry. 
| By wanton Ovid? beavenly Poeſie, 
' Parden the raſhneſſe of my infant Muſe, 
Tbatl, «client to thy myſteric, 
Should unadvuiſedly by that word abuſe, 
And terme him wanton, did no folly uſe : 
For though his Maſe Was wanton, as be playned, 
Te Ovids life was chaſte,and never ſiayned, 


Nor ſung be alwayes in a wanton lay, 
. And penned pleaſing ditties of blinde fire : 
Of deeper matters much could Ovid ſay, 
As be whoſe ſearing ſpirit mounted higher, 
Than ever Poet after could aſpire. | 
eAnd ſave the famous Homer chiefe of all, 
* The Prince of Poets may we Ovidcal. 
* Semper Virgilium cxcipio. 


 * A fountaineof the Muſes, 

But neither Homer,Ovid, zor the reſt, 
That ever taſted * Aganippes ſpring, 
Though but to write of fables they addreſt, 
Which $0 th unshilfull 30 contentment bring, 
Bat with ſuch arte and knowledge did them fing, 
That in their volames ſcarce appeares one line, 
Which to the learned doth nit ſeeme divine. 
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In commendation of Poetry: 


Xo vice of youth, ns villany of aze, 
No lewd behaviour of each degree, - + 
But in the ſecret myſt” ries of the ſage | 
And grave inſtraftions of philoſophy, 
Clad in the habit of ſweet Poeſae, 
Is aptly couched in ſome pretty fable, 
As well th: learned to diſcuſſe are able. 


And not alone are vices ſet to view, 
And horrid plagues attending wickedweſſe : 1 - 
Bae bleſſed wvertur with the beavenly crew, 
hich ever ways wpon her worthineſſe, 
By them are portrayed forth with comelineſſe : 
. The meaneſt fabke Poet Eredid make, 

My ſtand as mirrour for ex1mple ſake. 


For proofe wheresf, read but this little booke 
FVith «nderſtanding, knowicdee, care and hill, 
And thou ſhalt finde preſented to thy looke, 
Such wit andlearning from the eAuthors quill, 
Which ander fine inventions meet thee ſill; 
So pleaſ2nt obiects that occarre thine * eyes, 
4; will thy ſoule with wonderment ſurpriſe . 
* Theeyecs of thy minde. - 
end 


In commendation of Poetry. 


And n8t alone [ball pleaſure thee awayte, 

 eAs thouperaſeſt what I now preſent, 

Here thou ſhalt have fit matter for each ftate, 

1f thou conſider what bereby i mens. 

Then thinke thy timc herein not idly ſpent. 
Ponder with indcement what thou read'f at ley- 
So way thy profit equalize thy pleaſure. (ſure, 
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T be Battel betweene Frogs and Mich 


d 7 E thrice three daughters of immortal Tove, 
B aoitay nymphs of Helicons {weer ſpring, 
Bright lamps of honor ſhining from above, 

Where ſtil ye fit fecure from envies ſting, 
Guiding the ſterne of learnines ſacred lore, 
Vouchſafe to guide my pen,l you 1mplorey 
Your ſweet conſent conform my tenJer breſt, 
While I adorne my veric,as likes you beſt, 


Deigne from your pleaſant fountains of delight, 
And eyer-running Rivers of rrue skill, 
Now to infuſe ſweet dropsinto my fpright, 
And heav'nly Ne#ar on my plants diftill : 

That they.may grow like Bay, which ever ſprings, 
To bud the battels of two mighty Kings, 

 Andall the world may know how ſtrife did rife, 
Betweene renowned Frogs and galiant Miſe. 


IT Ne more then brambles to the Czdar tree, 

»» Whoſelofty top dare check the heav'ns faire eye, 

» Whenat midday he fits in majeſtic. : 
57 = n 


_ TheKings owne ſonne, a oxce of royall ſtate, 


The Battell betweene 


In theſe approved ſouldiers of tern Iars, 
Manhood, or Afars himlelfe,may ſeeme to dwell : 
For with {uch valour they endur'd the warres, * 
That horrid death their courage could not quell. 
Stout reſolution in their foreheads ſtood, 
Fightinz like valiant hearts amid their blood, 
And this, alas, did cauſe the mortall ſtrife, 
Whereby ſo many gallants loſt their life, 


Next heire by birth apparent ro the Crowne, L 

Toyled with travell, flying from the Cat, 

Vnto a pleaſant brooke to drinke came downe , - 
Where couthing low his body on thebank, _ 
With great delight, cold water there he dranke. 

,y For though that gorged ſtomacks lothe ſtrong 
,» Thirſt makesthe King cold water (drinke, 
| (wine to thinke. 


But while the gentle and debonayre ore, 

Barhed his lips within the chanell cleare, 

Quatiing moſt neatly many a ſweet carouſe, '- ' 

Along the gliding current did appeare £907 an 
*A gallant Frog, whoſe portand mounting pace, 
Show*d him to be chiefe ruler in that place; 

»» For as quicke ſparkes diſcloſe the fire tobe, - 
So doth mans geſture ſhow his majeſtie. 

*Thu was the King of Frogs, | 

| From 


Frogs and Mice, 


From forth the river, like to liquid glaſle, 
The Frog aſcends upon the waters brim, 
And ſeeing where the oxce lay on the graſle, 
With nimble joynts he leapeth wantli 
And bending downe his fayre and yellow breſt, 
With kinde falutes he welcomes this new gueſt, 
Beſecming well a Kings high dignitie: | | 
And thus heiſpoke with ſolemne majeſty : | | 


Since that thou art a ſtranger, gentle Xſouſe, 
From whom doſt thou derive thy pecigree ? 
Declare to me thy parents and the houle, 
Which haveconceived ſuch aprogenie, 
That, if thy worth deſerve, with greater ſway 
Vnto.my pallace thee [ might convay : | 
Where I with kingly preſents will thee grace, 
As ſhall befit thy vertues, and my place, 


And doubtnot bur we can confirme our word : 
For know it's ſpoken by a mighty King, 
. Theonely Monarch of this rannins ford, 
Which all the Frogs to my ſubjection bring. 
My promiſe to performe, I want no ſtore, 
My hingoane ſtrercherh out from ſhore to ſhore. 
,» Scarce he deſerves the title of a king, | 
»» That wanteth meanes Caccompliſh any thing. 
| B2 By 
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The Battell betweene 


By birth Tama King, borne to the'Crowne, 

And hold by right my ruſhie chayre of ſtate, 

Pelens my durty Sire, great in reno\wne, 

Ot © zeene Epdremade/s me begate, | 
She at the floud of Padres did me beare, . 
Whoſehead and cheeks did put her in great feare. 
And that my name and perſon might agree, 
Blowne-checkt Phyfignathes ſhe cleap 1 mee, © 


But ſince that valour in thy lookes doth dwell, 

And A1ar- hath his abiding in thy face : | 

I thinke thy birth doth common Ace excell, © 

And thee deſcended froma higherplace, 
2» For majcftie artends upon eſtate, 
,» Itcannot masked be, nor change his gate. * 
Thy Lordly lookes, thy royall birth proclaime; 
Tell me thy country, kindred, and thy name. ' 


The AZexce ariſing from the rivers brim, 
Hearing the Frog ſpeake with ſuch Majeſtie,  - 
With haughtie courage reſaluteth him, - -. | 
And thus replics with great audacitie : - - . 

* Wherefore deſireſt thou to know our birth, 


Famous to gods above,and men on earth? . 

»» The greatelt Ke/ar, and the country ſwame, 

-» Of our exployts and ſtratagems complaine. 
* Abotdavſwer tan King. or. 


Fyozs anda Mice. 
* Prince Eate crnmme, 

I am the Prince * Pfcharpax, which in field. 
Dare meet 4thonſand crummes withinthe fact, 
eAl] them encounter without ſpeareor ſhield, 
And bravely eate them up in little ſpace, 

Borne of Troxarta that redoubted king, 

Of whoſe heroick a&sthe world doth ring; 
Both rich and poore my valiant father dread, 


With ſo great courage he devonres their bread. 
* King Eate bread, | 


Lick-meale Lichomile, a royall once, 
My faire Queene-mother me conceiv'd hereby, 
Vnder a pile of wood, behind a houſe : 
{For at the preſent there the * Courtdidlye) 
Where like thechilde of ove, within her lap, 
I ſfuckt (weet Ne#ar from her downe-ſoft pap, 
Neatly ſhe fed me in my yonger yeares 
With milk, cheeſ-curds,nuts,apples,figs & pearcs. 
* The C9urt the: lay at Woodftacke. 


In vaine you wiſh our honour ſhould deſcend 
(Becauſe our birth is of no ſmall regard ) 
To taſte the pleaſures that your palace lend, 
With ſore of jancats and delights prepar'd : 
,» For they-whoſe lives and natures diſagree, 
» Do hardly brooke to joyne incompanie- 
»»-Like willtolike, thoſe birds conſort together, 
' -3» Whole wings arelike in colour,and of feather. 
B 3 You 


The Battell betweene 

You ſimple Frog- live in the running mayne, 

In brookes, in ditches, and the watry Fen. 

Vpon the dr» land we brave Ace remaine, 

Where we enjoy the company of men : 
\Wefeedupon their dainties at onr caſe, 
Eate up their bread and vicuals when we pleaſe; 
\Ve paſſe nor for their locks, nor ſtrength of place, 
»» Buthlocks and ſtrength doth policie deface. 


Yet though. when hunger moves In appetite, 
W- ſ{omerimesskirmiſh with the Kitchins ſtore, 
And herc and there alitt!e morſell bite, 
And where we finde it fatter, eate the more : 
For | have heard my father * ſay of old, 
W kich as a 92axime we ice doe hold, 
Ferter the berrer ({ure 'tis worth repeating) 
A fat ſweet modicum deſerves the eating, 
* A good Axieme, 


And thouzh ſometimes (too ſeldome I confeſſe) 

We itghr upon a Capes by the way, 

Or forrune with a 2 ab6:e dorhus blefle, 

Waich is a dainty mor{ell at this day; 
Or other pretty j:ncate which we finde, - 
Andeate ſome par: according to our kinde : 
Yertare wenot lo ercedy, as ſome ſay, 
Which blame brave Afice,yet take rhe meataway. 

# *<FoE 


Frogs and Mice, 


For oft the greedy all-devouring Car, 

Which would be thought a ſafegard to the meat, 

Doth under colour of her inward hate, 

That aye between us two is wondrous great, 
Forrage the cupbords, kitchin, and the houſe, 
Pretending hatred to the harmelefle Aoxce : 
But cert's let all beware of this device, 


,, One greedy * Catis worſe then many Mice. 


* Too many of theſe Cats, 


Oft, when a Psgeon, or ſome dainty bit, 


Chiefly for maſter or the miſtris drelt ; 

If any parcell be referv'd of it, 

To cloſe their ſtomacke at another feaſt, 
No ſooner comes the marlſell from the hall, 
But fervants take apart, or eate it all; 
And when enquiry for this thing is made, 
Still on the guiltlefle 2Loxce the fault islayd. 


Sarely I grant, it grieves me to the heart, 

To beare theſe ſlanders and inceſlant wrong, 

Which ill they lay anto the ALoxces part, 

By their falfe lying and deceittull rongue, 
Bur in my ſprite I ſcorne the vaine furmiles 
Which ev'ry cogging mate by craft deviles; 
Yet ſ{mileto ſee the miſtris of the houſe, 


Vpon her ſervants ſhoulders beat the force. 


B 4 Neth- 
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The Battell beryeenc 
Nethlefle they cannot fay bur we will take 
A dire revenge upon them for the lie; 
Aniſince no conſaiencein a lye they make, 
Their lye ſhall prove a truth, or we will dye : 
For nota holeor corner ſhall befree, 
Where any ſcraps or broken meat we ſee; 
But whatſoe're we finde, without delay ' 
W eele quick]y eate it up, ar beare away. 


And yer thinke not ( Sir Fro g) we gallants live 
V pon the refute ſcraps or broken meat; 
Or feed on fragments which foule trenchers give, 
When egreazy ſcullions make them cleane and neat, 
Farre beit from alordly Moxces tooth, 
To taſte the traſh that ev'ry Peſant doth; 
Well knowes a diſcreet AZoxce to chooſe the beſt, 
Though hefor anger often eate thereſt. | 


Nor are we lo faint-hearted, if we'chance 
To ificet a Pye or Paſtie by the way, 
Wh-chlike a Caſtle doth herſelfe advance, 
Seornine the battrie of onr brave array; 
But ſtreight couragiouſly her wals we ſcale, 
Or undermine them for to make her quatle : 
If valour wil not bring our wiſh to paſle, 
Our teeth ſhall pierce her cruft as hard asbraffe. 
Sweet 


Froes aud Mice. 
Sweet cakes, fat puddings, curds, creame,are our 
Wh bacen-flitches hanging in the houſe, (meate, 
Delicious hony-ſops which gods doe eate, 
Are victuals onely for the gallant Afoxce, 
| Nopleaſant juncates, no tooth-tempting fare, 
W hich haſwives lockeup with no {lender care, 
* Yea,nodelights the kitchen doth containe, 
But in the danger of our teeth remaine, 
*Tet oft more bold then welcome. 


Pale feare of death could never make me flye, 

'|- Nor fafegard of my life to leave the fight. 

-» True valour will with honour rather dye, 

- 2» Thenlike a cowardlive and take his flight, 
Burt like a Souldier ſtout, and Captaine bold, 
Still in the formoſt ranke my place I hold, 
Where I ena& ſuch wonders with my blade, 
That troupes I ſend to death and dusky thade. 


* Etcelum territat arms. 


The might of bourly man I doe notdread, 
Though other creatures live within his feare - 
Ofr dare I bite his hand, and ſcratch his head, 
When he the ſilent night in fleepe doth weare, 

* Iſcorne hisgins and his alluring bayt, 

Set to intrap us cloſely by deceit; 

Yet if therein the baſeſt 2ox/e doe fall, 

In our revenge his meate ſhall pay for all. 

'*® Caſibits 1uſultas ques potes ipſe pati, 
Cnely 


The Battell betweens 


Onely the Owl: I dread, and eye-bright Cat, . 
Twocurſed murderers in the diſmall night, (Rat, 
Whoſe monftrous jawes ſpare neither {once nor 
But quicke devoure ns without law or right : 
Yetchietly of the Cat I ſtand in feare, 
Whoſe puling voyce I never love to heare; 
A hel-bred Harpie, ranging round about, 
Watching our comming in and going out. 


* Satietas nauſeam parit, 
* I tell thee Frog, Ilothe to liveon weeds, 
Roots, coleworts, garlicke, or the fooliſh beer, 
Orſtinking muſhroms, growing with the reedes: 
Such vulgar dier for baſe Frogs 1s meet : | 
Meat fit for Frogs which haunt the watry Fen, 


Not for the gallant Aſoxce that feeds with men. 
And here abruptly ending in difdaine, 
Thus ſmilingly the Frog replyde againe : 


Stoutly thou brag'{t upon thy coſtly cheare, 

Thy dainty diſhes and thy kingly fare; 

Much honour to thy belly thou doit beare, 

Vaunting what pleaſures fall unto tby ſhare, _. 
And what a warlike heart in thee dothdwell, 
Which pale-fac'd feare of death could never quell : 
,» But reaſon ſhewes by daily praiſe found, 


,» Thatempty veſſels yecld the greateſt _— Go 


Froes ana Mice,” 
And yerſceme not to ſcorne our rufhy chayre, 
Becauſe your belly-pleaſures doe abound : 
With our delights no ſolace may compare, 
That can among poore ſtarvediAfice be found. 
Vpon the land we dance and ſport our fill, 
In waterbathe ourlimmes (ſo Fove doth will) 
* Qur cates areconſonantunto our ſtate, 
Not mixt with poyſon or deceitfull bayr. 
* Nulla aconits bibuntur fiftslabus, 


Andffthe knowledge of the truth did move, 


| Or breed intheealiking and delight, 


Like to the radiantſonne of mighty ove, 
When riding in his Carre he gives us light, 
I to my palace will thee ſafely bring, 
Sitting upon the ſhoulders ef a king : 
*Leape on'my neck,feare not the running maine, 
I beare thee hence, I bring thee backe againe, 
* (redito, credents nulla procella wocet. 


He had no fooner ſaid, but bendins downe 
His back; ,, though rare it is to ſee Kings bow; 
Thelieger Aoxce,lighter then thiſtle downe, 


And ſwiftas winde, which from the Eaſt doth blow, 


Vpon his ſhoulders nimbly leaps in haſt, 
And vaulting to his neck,doth there hold faſt, 
Proud of his ſtately Porter,as he might: (right. 
,» For whom Kings beare, they may be proud by 
ſe Boldly 


_ of at n s / NY oF * % > wa, # 
on aL FN” — nao Ub. IT Id. © 4 
O12 1 Re OE AAA wy — 44 f — Re 
t » he". ove 
#4» # ri hips hh hs Fw" » tro hg area = 4 YT 
CE ID 


at —__—_r—_—— 


The Battelt berweene . 


Boldly the Frog doth launch ontfrom the brim, 
Into the current ef the water cleare : 
The Afounce rejuycing for to ſee him ſwim, 
Vpon his backe like * Veprwne doth appeare, 
When mounted on a Dolphin in his pride, 
Vpon the toffing billowes he doth ride : 
Or like the S#mne,clad in his morning weeds, 
Drawne in his fiery waggon by his Steeds : 
* Neptune the god of the Sea, 


wi TT wi 


* Maior ſum quam cas poſſit fortana noſcere. 


* With fo great port and prinely majeſty 
The little foxce upon the Frog did ſtand, 
Proudly triumphing while the ſhore was nye, 
And that he could at pleaſure skip to land. 
Such great delights in water he did ſee, 
Welancere he could delirea Frogs to be, 
,» But as no ſtate can ſtable ſtand for aye : 
, So every pleaſure hath his ending day.. 


For when he ſaw the ſurging billowes riſe, 

And on a ſudden fall as low as hell, $ 
Such ſtore of teares did trickle from his eyes, 
That their abundance made the water fwell, 


And now the waves bedaſh him more and more, 


Tofling his eorpes amid their watry tore, 


With griefe he wrings his hands,& teares his5Kkin: 
Such wofall plight, pale feare had put him in. 
Now 


Frogs and Mice, 


* Galeatum ſero duels penttet, . . 
-1* Now doth he with, though wiſhes take no place, 
- [That on firme land he were arriv'd againe; 
Hecurſerh Neptune, and his trident Mace, . 

The troubled waters and the running maine; 
Now, but too late (alas) doth he repent 

His fooliſh raſhneſle, cauſe of this event, 

,» But after-wits likea ſhowreofraine, . 
»» That fals untimely on the ripened graine, _ - 


His feetunto hisbelly he doth ſhrinke, 

| And onthe Frog his backe doth cloſely fir," 
Vſing hisnimble tayle when he did ſinke, 

In ſtead of oare. ,, Pale feare diJ learne him wit. 
The flowing billowes mount above his head, 
Speechlcfle for ſorrow;and for griete halfe dead : 
»» Yerdearth is not ſo bitter as cold feare, {( peare- 
» Which makes things greater then they are, ap- 


* Heu quid agat * | 

* Sorrow triumpheth in the 2Zoxce his breſt, 
Deſpaire doth fat as Marſhal! in his minde, 
Danger and death on ev'ry {ide are preft, 
' Still to receive him at each puffe of winde : 
-» But danger can the heart of pride ne're hreake; 
», When fearhath ſtaid the tong,yet pride wilſpeak 
- And though the waters waſh the outward skin, 
-» They cannot waſh preſumption within, 4 

: or 


The Battell-betweene 
* Inpiter when he ſtole away Europa. © © 
For thus he ftehing ſaid, The gentle * Bu/t 
Which 02»4doth appland for knavery, | 
Did not convay to ( reere his pretty trull 
Vpon hs necke with fo great bravery, 
As King of Frogs doth beare the gallant Aſfoxce 
To ſce the pompe and pleafureof his houſe, 
Plunging his lIimmes amid the water cleare, 
Such confidence to ſwimming he doth beare. 
He this no ſooner ſaid, but fudden feare: 
Did ſtop the paſſage of his further prate : 
For loe, a water-Serpent did appeare, | 
A helliſh torment to the Frog: eſtate, - (way; 
Which cutting through the running ſtreame that 
Winding bimfelfeto finde ſome floting prey, 
The Frog eſpide: ,,W hat cannot feare deſcry, 
»» Which joyn'd with care, preventsſad deſtiny? 


* Cerberrs is ſaid to have three heads, and to be por- 
ter of hell. | 
For he no ſooner did the Snake behold, 
Gaping like * Cerbers three-headel dog, 
Ruffling his ſcaly neck which ſhone like gold, 
Bur into water dives the wily Frog. 
Leavine the Moxce his friend, in (ad lament, 
Set forth to danger, death,anddire event: * 
2» For he which makesa friend of every ſtranger, 
,, Diſcards him not againe without ſome _— 
E 


Frozs and Mice, 
The filly 2Loxce diſtrefled and forlorne, 


- | Leftto the mercy ofthe running mayne, 
| Vnto the bottome head-long downe is borne, 


Where he, poore ſoule, in ſecret doth complaine, 
Plunging with hands alotr now dothhe fleet, 
Then ſinking downeagaine he ſtrikes with feet : 
, But when grim deſtiny doth once afſayle, 

»» No might, no ſhift, no force can then prevalle, 


When therefore to approach he knew his death, 


| And that his wet haires furthered his woe, 


Fate fill atrendantfor to ſtop his breath, 

And death athand to worke his overthrow, 
Weeping for ſorrow, voyd of all reliefe, 
Thus with himſelfe he (igh'd to cafe nis griefe : 
* ,, For teares and ſizhes, ſad orators of ſmart, 


,» Though they releaſe nor, yer they eaſe the heart. 


* Eft quedam flere voluptas, 


Perfidious Frog, procurer of my wrack, 
Accurſed Traytor to my fathers Crowne, 
Thinke not though vengeance for a time be ſlack, 


8 That thundring [ove to whom all things are known, 


Will be forgerfull cf thy trechery, 
Through whoſe deceit I dye in miſery, 
Which from thy back, as off a rocke I ſtood, 
Haſt thrown mezperjur'd wretch,amid the flood. 


Well 
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The Battell berweene 


Well thou perceiv*d&t my valour and my mighty 
My worth, my courage, and agilitie, | 
Which like a daſtard and fainr-hearted wights 
Ar unaware: haſt wrought my tragedic. 
By craft I dye 10 water, though c on 
Thou durſt not onceatremprt it with thy band: 
But GoJ, whole dwelling is the ſtarres among, 
He knowes thy craft,& will revenge my WEong- 


* Zuterdum lachryme pondera vecis habent. 

* The Mecegbrave Alice,itern {oldiers of ſtout Afar, 
Tn troopes ſhall march againſt rhy damned crue, -- 
And ſhall purſue thee with ſuch bloudy wars, 
That Frogs unborne yet ſhall have caule to rue. - 

Such balefull ſtratazems that day ſhall be, 

As nevercurſed traytrous Freg did ſee : 

,» For ne're {hall murder unrevenged boaſt, 

And with thoſe words he yeelded up the eho#. 


Lichopinax Lick-trencher, of great blaod, 

Siveing upon the graſſie waters (ide, | 

Saw when the Afouce was drowned in the fload : 

,, For murther by ſome chance will be eſpide; 
And greatly weeping for the Princes fall, 
Amazyne he poſteth to the Kings neate hall; 
Where, to his Grace ficting with Lordseffiate, 
He tels wich griefe his ſonacs unhappy fate. p 

Waen 
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Frops and Mice. | 


When as his Majeſtie this newes did heare; 
Sadlyhe tooke rhe Princes overthrovy, 
Downetrom his throne he fell with heavy cheare, 
And ſwooned in the place —_— and woe. 

His Nobles take him up wichour delay, 

And ona royall pallet doe him lay, 

Where hefor ſorrow ſicke was like todye : 

,,Forchildrens hurt neere fathers heart dothlye. 


But all the Lords,though they were mal-content, 
Griev'd for his death, which was their Kings fole 
Yet like fell Lyons unto anger benr, (care, 
A blacke revenge within their minds they (ware. 
With comfortable words they cheare their King, - 
Which ſomewhat did abate Þ'sforrowing. 
* Hope of revenge did ſo his itomacke pricke, 
Now he is ſtrong againe, which erſt was ſicke, 
* Minnuit vinditta dolore, 


His meſſengers diſpatched are apace, 

To all the hungry corners in his land, 

Commanding all bis ſubjects in ſhort ſpace, 

At Court before his Majeſtte to ſtand, 
To learne his pleaſure for his wofull lonne, 
Whom the proud king of Frogs to death had don. 
Whoſe corps lie buried 1n therolling wave, 
Wanting a royall _ as Princes have, bw 

- 
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* The dwtifulneſſe of the Ace, 
* The time noſooner came, when ev'ry once 
Of any office, calling or degree, 
In his owne perſon at the kings great Houſe, 
Before his Majeſtic ſhould preſent be : | 
Burt all the Lords, knights, ſquires,& gentle Afice 
Reſorrto Court before the ſunne did riſe, 
The baſeſt Afouce that had a tayle behinde, 
Poſted apace to know his Graces minde, 


Within the Court aſſembled were the States, 

And each one ſeated in his due degree, 

The Commons ſtayed at the Palace gates, 

Yer where they might the King both heare and ſee, 
Then prefently his Majeſtie came downe, 

' Clad like a mourner in a murry gowne, (weake, 

And from his throne, though griefe ;had made him 
Yet angry for his ſonne, thus did he ſpeake : 


| * The Oration of the King of Xice. 
* Stout Peeres, brave Nobles, and my Captaines tall, 
And you kinde ſubjecs to your loving King, 
Thouzh to my part theſe miſchiefes onely fall, 
Which from my drearie eyes fad teares doe bring: 
Yet to you allthis dammage doth belong, 
,- For Kings miſhap to ſubjeRs is a wrong. 
I Ikea father, you like friends complaine, (flaine, 
Since curſed Frogs, my ſonne, your Prince: have 
Ii , Great 


T0 


Frops and Mice. 


* Tenet auratum lmen erinnys, 

»»* Great are the caresattend upon a throne, 
» And moſt misfortun& ſitin Ceſars lap : 
Then whoſo wretched as poore I alone, 
Predeltinate to nothing but miſhap ? 

Once happy in three children borne to me, 

As pretty Mice as ever man did ſee, 

Burt Fortune glad to triumph in my woe, 

Hath brought my forrow- with their overthrow. 


For firſt, theeldeſt ſcarce was two months old, 

\W hen playing like a wanton up and downe, 

A grielly ( at the young Aoxce did behold, 

And quickly caught him by the tender crowne. 
Bertweene whoſe cruell jawes my ſopne did die, 
\V ithout remorſe devoured traytrouſly. 

A Stygian Butcher, knowneunto you all, 
\V hoſe teeth aſunder teare both great and ſmall, 


My ſonnenexthim, a little noble 27exce, 
Too ventrous for to live ( O zriefe to tell! ) 
Hunting for food within a Farmers hounſc, 
* Into anengyne made of wood hetcll, 
Invented by mans art 21s! policte, 
To cruſh and mnrther all our Progenie : 
\There (loving SubjeRs) dy'de my ſecond childe, 
Withrigour maſſacred, with craft veguild, 
* Frande perit TIrtus, 
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' The Battell betweene 


And now my third, mylaſtbelovedſonne, 
Bur beſt beloved lonne of all the three, 
With whom my joyes doe @d, my life is done, 
Moſt deare to his Queene-mother and to me; 
In whom decayes the iflie of my blood, 
* Aye me, lyes buried in theraging flood, 
Betrayd and drowned by the Frogs fell King, 
To whom my ſword fad elegies ſhall ſing, 
* Hinc s[e lachryme, | 


Then quickly arme your ſelves, to armes, he cries, 
Fight for your King and Country without feare, 
Purſue the Frogs your curſed enemies, : 
And gard your ſelves with helmet,ſhieldand fpeare; 
With courage ſhew yaur valour and your might, 
Theday is ours: for ove {till aydes the right : 
Brave Lords,kind ſubjeRts, fight couragiouſly, 
God and Saint* Ger trade grant us victory. 
* She # holden patroncſſe over Mice, 


The King in anger here did make an end; 

And pretently diſmiſled all rhe crue, 

W hich all their ſtudie and endevours bend, 

Thar black revenge and bartell might enſue. 
The Kings fad words did ſtirre them up fo farre, 
That nought they talke of now but bleudy war, 
And every Moexcefrom greateſt to the leaſt, 
Prepares ſuch weapons as will fit them beſt, 


And 


Frogs and Mice, 
* The armes and weapons of the Mice, 
* And firſt,for legs, theſe never daunted ice, 
Warlike habiliments in haſte provide, 
Garded withrhuskes of peaſe (O rare device!) 
As though with boots or ſtart-ups they would ride: 
»» Whoſe policy if this our age would trie, 
»» So many maymed ſouldiers ſhould nor die : 
»» For they which lole their legs,do lack their might 
»» Nor can they fly,nor ſtoutly ſtand to fight. 


Next with a corſlet they defend the heart, 
Not made of ſteele, but of an old traw-har, 
W ith which before they did award that part, 
Againſt the forces of the greedy Cat : 
A piece of leather on their backe they don, 
Which ſerves in ſtead of an habergion : 
The bottome ofa candleſticke doth ſtand 
For targer or a buckler in their hand. 


| * Gerimus que poſſmmmns arma. 
* Small brazen pinnes they brandiſh like a ſpeare, 
And tofſe their needles like ſtrong pikes about; 
A walnut ſhell for helmet they doe beare, 
After that they had eate the kernell out. 
And thus they marchto fight that bloudy fray, 
| Vaunting in armour and their proud array : 
23 For weaponsunto force freth courage brine, 
» A once jn armes doth thinke himſelfe a king. 
C 3 


The Battell EEWPeent 
* Res animos 3310 xgnita turbat. 
* Bat when the trumpe of iron-winged Fame) | 
Had ſounded & the Frogs this bad report, 
Our of the watcr in great troopes they came, 
And unthe ſhore together docreſort,. 
There todetermine what thecaufe (houldbe, 
_ theſe firange warres and:udden mutinie.: 
cir dread increaſeth by cach brate they heare : 
* The feare of unknown things breed greater fearc 


* Herald Eate-cheeſe, © . - 

Whites thus they ſtand perplexed and af; id, 

* A Herald bold of Armes they might deſerys 

Eat-cheeſe Tyreglyphs, which nor dilmaid, ; 

Dare ſtoutly to their face the E raggdehies, Lic 
Whom noble E mbaſichzeros Depot, 1/7 
That ſlity creepeth wtn ear) Por, .. >: 
He bearing in bis hand: a regall mace, FF 
Thus to the Frogs did ſpeake i in great diſgrace : 


To you diſloyall Frogs thathunt for blood,.._. 
And to your King that wrought our Princes fall, 
Drowning his body i in the raging flood,,” 
\Whoſedeath to heaven doth for  VENgEance call. 
To you I come,fad meſſenger of woe, - 
From angry AZice, which with your cata. : 
And here, in all their names, and from our King, 
A flat defiance to vale Frogs I brings: 5 * 
Warres, 


| ®-\.. - 

| | Mite. _ 
| * Ingentes part#rit ira minas, 

* Warres,hoſtile warres, accurſed traytrous Frogs, 


| Here I denounce, and ſpit within yourface, 


Damned deceitfull wretches from your bogs 
We will aboliſh your detefted race : 
Then arme your ſelves, for vengeance we will take 
Vpon all Frogs for our brave princes fake. - 
If couragein your craven hearts doth dwell, 
Meet us1n open field: and (ofar' well. 


When he had aid theſe words, as in diſd4imne, 
Scorning an an{were from the'Frogoto beate,' 
Forthwith he poſted to the 2fice againe, ' 

Whoſe meſlige put the Frog-sin mighty feare:(more. 
z» Yerfeare breeds wrath, wrath kindles' courage 
Thatnow windes rage which erſt were calme be- 
The King thenriſing from his chaire of ſtate, {fore 
Gravely their valours thus did animate : 


* The Oration of the King of Frogs. 

* Lords, Nobles, gallant Frogs, andall the Trayne 

Which here atrend to know our royall will, 

Subjects, nay more then Subjedts in our raigne, 

For weare fellowes and compartners {till: © (raine, 
Vexe not your mindes, ,, all clouds doe beare no 
,;Nor in proud brags true valour doth remaine. 
Theſe are but word(s, fit bugs to ſcare the crowes :; 

- > And cowards bragsdo ſcldome end withbloiys, 
| C + _ Buc 
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3, But if their meaning withtheir words agree, 
,, Then doe they ſeeke to undermine our Crowne, 
forged quarrell they impoſe on me, | 
Thar I a proud audacious Afoxce ſhould drowne : - 
And under thus falſe colour they deviſe, 
To clokethe treaſons of their enterpriſe. + 
,» Each foole can finde a ſtaffe to beate a dog. 
,, He muſt have both his eyes that blindesa Frog. 


Heaven and earth to witnefle I doe call, 

And all the golden Planets of the skie, 

That I attempted not the Aſonces fall, 

Nor onceremember I did fee him die: - ft 
But rhis I thinke, that, playing on the brim, 
Seeing the gallant Frogs ſobravely ſwim, 

He thought to doe the like, and leaped in, 
Where he was juſtly plagued for tus finne, _ 


And now theſe lurking creatures, hungry 2fzce, 

Which ſcarce dare ſhew their faces in the light,'. 

A crue of greedy vermine, which deviſe Ter 

Nothing but ſtealth and rapine in the night :_ -; :..' 
Theſe doe unjuſtly charge me with his death, / 
Becauſe within our reigne he loſt his breath >. 
But will teach theſe proud audacious foales, 
Not jeſt with kings,nor meddle with edge-tooles. 


Then 


4 


(Frogs and Mice. ' 


Then friends, kind friends, & fellowes to your king, 

Plucke np your ſpirits, baniſh ſlaviſh feares: | 

For in this warre, whence terrour ſeemes to ſpring, 

Me thinkes great joy and comfort ſtill appeares, 
Since gallant Frogs, whom nothing terrifies, 

Fight with a ſtarved troope of nungry Afice. 

Courage, brave mates,take weapons,and to fight : 
,» Fortune defends true valour in his right. 


But ſince men may in warre ſometimes prevayle, 
As much by policy, as poiver or might, . 
And that where ſtrength and proweſle oftentayle, 
Witdotharlength giveſuccour to the right. - 
* I wiſh youarine yourſelves with ſpeare & ſhield, 
And march along the ſhore unto the field, 
Where, oft a hill which over-lookes the fload, 
We willincampeour felves as in a wood. 
* A rarepolicy of the Frogs, 


When to this place theſe craven 2Liceconvay | | 
Their fearefiyll fouldiers, like a flocke of ſheepe, 
And to beſiege our fortreſle ſhall aflay, 
Where weupon thehill our forces keepe : 
If any boaſting Aoxcenpon the "I | 
Dare but aſcend one foot before his ranke, 
Him we will all afſayle infurious mood, 
And caſt his body headlong inthe flood, 


The Batrell berweene 
By this rare ſtratagem and brave deviſe, - _. 
We ſhall.their malice and:great prideabate: 
Thns ſhall we conquer Corner AER Afiee,. 


VWhich wonld annoy our peace and quiet ſtate, ; - 
* And thus with trophies and triumphing Plays, ; 
We wyl like vicors crowne our heads with bay. 

; Thenarme your ſelves, brave mates, with ſpeare & 

? ,, God,andgreat Nepruxe grant us winne (ſhield. 

| —_—— : 7 
*eAaaidit tx alida robur fecundia canſe, 


Here did he end, and {caree he madean end, ' -. 
But all the Frogs, from greateſt tothe leaſt, _. F 
For theſe enſiring warres their ſtudies bend 
To get fiach weapons as befit them be : 
*Firſt to their thighes green Malow they dowrap, 
Which hang down likea bag or butchers flap. 
Beets, like a cloke,upon their backe they don, 
Which ſerves for breſt-plate and habergion. 
* The armonr and weapons of the Frogs, 


A Cockles ſhell for fallet they prepare, 
* Taward their heads from blowes amid the field : * 


» 
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In their left hands theſe water-ſouldiersdare- © © 

A leafe of Coleworrt for a truſty ſhield; #1 +7 
And in their risht (for all parts armed were) 
They toſle a bnlruſh for a pike or ſpeare. - - | - 
Along the ſhore they march jn this araY's Bs 
Mad withfell rage,yet glad to ſee this day, _ 
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. Frogs ana Mice. \"\ 

Fat comnſell aſſembled in heaven. 
Thus whilſt both armies did prepare to _ 
*Almighty 7ove, eternall, withour end, - 
Invites the gods te his palace bright, _ at la 
Whence ratling thunder, & bright flames Jahn 
And pointing with his finger downe below, - 


Ta LINED my _— warriours doth he: ſhow, 


5s wWwEis + - 


* Apiciuntroculis ſnperiaortalta inftis; 
* Whom when the gods together did behold, 


[ Marching like Rigrie-Rraggertsi inaray, 


And ſternly ſhake their ſpeares like champions! bold, 
As though no tertour could theirhiearts difimay, . 
Hs, made the courtoft heating with laughter ring; 


Sach pleaſtreand delrghr height did bring. 


' Then ſmiling 7qe:(deep ſilence kept apace). 
Lif:up his voyceand ſpoke with royall grace : 


, — of warre, 
If Frogs and Ace; (quorh he) their: patrons have, 
Chaſt daughter. Par, my'* Belonadeers, : ,. 
Tell us which:fide thon rl pro tek and ſavdgs 


Shall not thegallant Ae be vidtors here ? 


Great ſtore otthem within tby temples dwell, 

Allured thither by the tempting (mell, -  - 

Which till erh from thy ſacrifice, 

Pallas againe did anſwer in this wiſe : F- 
reat 
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Great Lofd of heav'n and earth,beloved Sire, 

If you command, your danghter muſt obay,- 

My will ſubje&ed is to your defire, 

,» For children cannot fathers heſts deny : 
Yetforce me not, kinde father,once to ſhield 
Theft hunger-ſtarved pyrats inthe field, 
Falſe lurking creatures, greedy theeviſh Afoce, 
Whole teeth pollare my (weetfar facrifice.”” ** 


Great are the wrongs and miſchiefes I abide, * 

By rheſe deceſted vermine day ancdnight, 

Much they impaire my worſhip and my pride : 

And ſhalt I then defend rhem inthis right? 
The halfow'd oyle, which ſacred fire doth ſtay 
Within my lamps;they ſteale and licke away: 
My *crowns they gnaw,but theſeare loſſes ſmall, 
This is the hurt moleſts me moſtofall : C13 

BO -g * Crownes of viftory, 


My brave enſigne etnbroderedall with gold, 
Never Weave enſigne was fo rich. ofprice, - 
Wherew my ads and triumphs were enrold, 
Js eaten, torne and ſpoyled by theſe dice, - 
This is my hurt ſurpaſſing allthereſt, 7.9 
For this cauſe chiefly I theſe Aficedeteſt : +: 
And ſhall:],farher, ſeeme to patronize  -. '/ 
My foes, my wrongers,and ſworne enemies? 


Ne're 


. 
- 
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- '[Ne're theſe accurſed beaſts will I defend : J 
v8 Command ought elſe, great /ove, but pardon this s 
Nor durty. Frogs Beltona will befriend, | 


Whoſe joy and pleaſure in foule puddlcs is. 

For as I loath the Micefor ſundry wrongs: . 

So I'dereſt baſe Frogsfor croking ſongs, 
Whole harſh unpleaſant voyces 1a the night ._ 

Breed noughtbutterror to each mortall wight, | 


When I returne oft ſweating from the warres, | 
And after fainting travell thinke to ſleepe, \ 
With their ſeditious brawles, and croking jarres, | 
- | Whichia he filthy mariſhes they keepe : 1} | 
Awakel lye, till mornings trumpeter 1 
4 Gives warning for the day-ſtarre to appeare, is 
And cheerfull Cock chants forth his wonted lay, } 
To ſhew the dawning of the joyftull day: - | 


Though we are gods, yet let us all beware 

To ſuccour inour perſon either part : 

For if theſe meete the gods, they will not ſpare 

To ftrike them with their javelins to the heart - 

But letus rather joy to ſee this fray, 
Where we behold their ruine and decay. 
Thus Pala faid. To whom incontinent 

The heavenly Sexate gave a full conſent. 
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- Bur who wwas firſt amid this bloudy fight,” | 


The Battel berweene ' 


* The brtel., U : : 
* Meane while both armies muſiredon the ohins 
And place their wings and ſquadrons inaray,  ' ' 
Fromeither part a Herald doth —_— 
Giveſiene for battelland the blondy day. TO 
The buzzing Flies, becauſe they wete of skill | * 
To blow alowd their hornes and trumpets ſhrill, 
A harſh r2»:a77afound unto the frebt,-' | (might. 
Which lends more courage to their wonted 


Heaven andearth doth thunder with the cy, © 
When front to front theſe noble armies meer, . . 
Looſe waving in the winde their enſignes flie,. . 
With wounds and farall blowes each other oreet. 
The 4zce aflaile, the Frogs the fight accept, - 
In combat cloſe each hoſt to other ſtept': :. 
For now the wings had skirmiſh hot b 
And wi:h their battels forth like Lyons run. 


That gave the onſet firit, firſt wand renowne > 

Croaking Hyp/zboas, firſt like a knight, 

Lick-taile Lichenor bravely tumbled downe, 
Into his paunch ſo ſtrong he thruſt his fpeare, - 
That forth bis backe behindei itdid appeare, 
Groveling the Meoxce fell on the ſandy plaine, 
By thus audacious F rog With valour ſlaine. Ne 
ext 


Froes and Mice. 


| Next him, Troglodytes, which not afraic, 


Each ſecher hole and corner creepeth I”, 

Gave Pelion the Frog, with durt berayd, 

A deadly foile with his ſmall brazen pin : 
Within the wound the javeling fticketh ſore, 
Andfro the vernes forth ſtreams the purple gore, 
Thus to his end pale death this Frog did brin 


* Tendimns huc omxes. 


Pot-creeping Embaſichytros, of late, 

Whoſe valiant fonne did all the F rogs defic, 
Now quite confounded by difaſtrons fate, 
Devoid of life thy headles truncke doth lie 


At hardy Sezt{z4 his crooked feet, 

A Frog which feeds ox nothing bat the beete. 
And claw'rous Polyphon therelyes thou dead, 
Slayne by Arrophagus which eateth bread, 


But when Limnochari their deaths beheld, 

Which #n the wars/h hath his whole delight, 

The angry Frog,by love and ire compeid, 

To fad revenge his pow'r and forces dight : 
» * Life muſt bepaid with life, the Frog did cry, 
,» Their deaths I will revenge,or with them dye. 
z» Thas when true love,& valour guide the heart, 
» Acowards hand will play aſouldiers part, 

'' * Morsmorte pranda eſt, 


And 


»»* Which kils the caitife with the owns. 
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bn und a tmiſtone in great baſt .., .._ 


And from the 
Heraught: ,, ſtrange wonders cquragedoth coat: 
And wirh great violence the ſame he caſt, © «> 
' At proud Troglodstes as onediſtratt x, 100, 
In middle of his necke the ftonedid light, 
W hereby he {leepeth in erernall night z 
Thus bruiſed with the fall, this Afoxce did lye, - 
Suffring the torments of deaths tyranny, 


i. 


- Yong Lichenor, his ſonne that firſt was \laine, ....__ 
A gallant Aſoxce, which did no colours feare, 
Defirous, though with death,renowne to gaine,.. . 
Thar his exploits, enſuing times might heare, 

Fierce butcher-like Limnocharis efpide,  - 
Whoſe weapons were with bloud ia ſcarlet dide : 
To whom he ſaid, Fight coward, or elſe flie, 
Thou or Lichenor here ſhall ſurely dye. 


And with thoſe words, ayming his heart to hit, 
Strongly his javeling atthe Frog he threw, 
Tr picrc't his (ide, his breſt and bowels ſplit, 
Hss vitall {piries from his body flew; | 
Dead lay Zzms»o0charts upon the playne, _ 
The braveſt fouldier in the wartry trayne. ; 
,» For death imparriall dorh with one ſelfe hand, 
,»Cut offthe ſtrong & weake at heavens command, 
(ram- 


on - 


Frogs and Mice. 


Crambophagus, Eat-Colewort, which of late 
Baſely his armes and weapons caſt away, 
Thi ns by flight to flie the ſtroke of fate, 


Ran to the water from the morrall fray : 
Whom Lrchexor, more {wit then he, purſude, 


And in his hearts warm bloud his ſpeare imbru'd : 


Vpon the ſhore the daſtard Frog :vas {laine, 
. Ere he could leapeinto the running maine; 


Heroicall Lime; us, Fenne Lord, 


Incer aad ra ge, blacke furies brand, 
The boltWglyphrs flew with the (word, 
A great CC oftnander in the Aoxces band. 


epe hot&f and hollow caves he uſde to delve 
Among the Cheeſes lying on the ſhelve. 

His head the Frog doth from his necke advance, 
Andin great triumph beares it of his lance, 


* Socalled of the herbe ( alamint, 

Faint-hearted * Calaminthi:s in great feare, 

Lirtle in ſtature, and of courage imall, 

Beholding vaſt Prernog/yphrus appcare, 

A Moxce exceeding great, ſtrong, bourly, tall. 
And which #2 bacos fletchesg holes doth make, 
He doth his weapons with the field forſake, 
And craven-like fled to the durty bogs, 
,zEven as The fearefull Hare purſude with dogs. 
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Bat bold Hyd-echars, that loves the flood, | 
Famous for deeds of armes, would never flie, 
The furious 4Loxce this peerelefle Frog withſtoodg 
Nor wouid he ſhun a foot though he thou'd dies 
Lately Prerxophago» this gallant killed, 
Which oft with Bacon hath hu belly filled + 
Now with a ſtene, Prernoglyphus be ſlew, 
Whoſe clodired brains the crimſon geld imbrew. 


Lichopinax, which firſt told to the, 
The balefull newes offiis ſonnes tra f 
Art Borborocetes did his darts ftilbfling 3 © -- 
A valiant Frog, though i» the dwri be te, _ 
Proftrate he fell upon the ſandy ground, 
The Afoxces dart had made a mortall wound: 
Whereat pale death ſent forth his fainting ſprite, 
To fleepe in darkencſle and eternall night. 


w 


When this the Frog Praſſophags bebeld, 
Eat- Leeks Profſephagus {witr as the Hynde, 
He ranne with mighty ſtowre along the ficld, 
AnJ takins Criſſod:iofes neat behind, 
From off his fer the litcle Aſoxce he flung, 
Inco theſtreaming currentall along, 
Nor there he letchim, till with raging mood 
He had his foe eftrangled inthe flood, 


. 


Eates 


Frogs and Mice. 
Eat-ernweme Pſicharpax, which was neere allide 
Vnto the kings yong ſonne that erſt was drown'd, 
In ſuccour of his friends the Frogs defide, 
And to the batrell made him "og y bound, 

__ Darty Peluſws inthe panch he thruſt, 

Faintly the Frog ſunke downe into the duſt, 

W hoſe flutrring ſpirit did her paſfage make, 
* Downe to * Avern that unpleaſant lake, 

* It z5 baker for the entry into bell, 


My x Y rhich loves ts trcad the Es 

wn his friend and fellow fou'dicrfell, 
dadding fucll to the ſmoking fire, 

His furie irito burning flames gan ſwell : 
For filling both his hands with drirt apace, 
He caſt it fiercely in Pficharpax face, 
Which much beſmeard his vifage with diſgniſe, 
And almoſt blinded and put out his eyes. 


But he theftrong Pfchaypax mov'd with fpleene, 
And juſtly angry at tk.is beaſtly wrong, | 
Tookeup a mighty ſtone which there bad beene 
A or landimarke tweene two neggbours long, 
And hurling it with vigour and great power, 
He burſt his knee aſunder igthar ſtower, . 

The right leg fell diſmembred from his thigh, 
And not once moving, onthe ground dothlye, 


D 2 Ne 
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Ne thcre he thought to leave him in ſad plight, . 
Butwwicha javelin would have reft his life, _ 

Rad not C rargafid cs, that croaking wight, . 
IWhefechiefeſt pleaſure is 1n brawting ſirife, 

Kept of che blow, an. with a ſudden puſh, 

Thrult through the force his belly with aruſh ; 
Vpon the ground 15 dowels guſhed forth ;\-. 
.» Thus di'de this martial hart, & Aoxce of warth, 


S--2 
Which when Eat-corne $1rophagrs eſpideg, j... = 
Thaterſt was maymed of two legs in fight; == 
Waſhing his wounds along the warerlidep 
And fore amazed art this rufull fight, 
Hedared not adventure forchagaine : 
Into the field, for fcare he thould be ſlaine-s © © 
Bur leapt into the ſtrong entrenched fort, '- > -- 


\Wherehe received was in joyfull fort, 


Nethicfle the warlike troopes of eyther band, 
Pertiſtcd ſill with courage in the field, | Ts 
Great ſtore lye {lain upon the drenched ſand, . | 
Yet not, for thy, a ſouldier ſeemes to yeeld : ___ |. 
-> Now fury Toarcs,ire threats, & Woe complains, | , 
,» One weepes,another cryes, he ſighesfor paines, 
»» The hoſts bothclad in bloud,in duſt and myres 
Had chang' ther chearc, their pride, thew,rech 
- (attve. 
Thus 


>; . 
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Thus whiles the conqueſt was to neither benr, " 4 

But poizdn ballance berweene hope and feare, 43 
Thofte two which hold the ſupreme government 

O're boththe armies which in battell were, 4 

+TheKings of Frogs.and Micetogether meete, 0 

Whete'they with mortal blows each other greet ; ||| | 

_ */Buttowards often faintly ſtep aſide, i 1 

,, When manhood is by reſolution tride. 

* The conflift of the two kings. 


rcethey had ericountred 1n the fight, 1 
fme-<cquall trokes on either ſide, 4-1 
Ting of Xice thinking his foe to {mite 
Vpoen'the-head,his ſ\wordXo ground did glide, 
Bur-yet his foot it wounded when it fell, 
W hich blow did much his hanghty courage queit: 
- Forhe which erſt was author of this trite, 
Noy ſeekes the bogs for fategard of hislife, 


TI 


J 
0 o 


The valourous incenſed king of Ace, 
Seeing the Frogs proudking ſo baſely flye, 
Which was of late fo refviute and wile, 
To vauntof trophies erche blowes did try, 
Calling his ſouldiers on with cheerctall hue, 
His fainting weary foe he doth purſue, 
Stil hoping(ſince his wound had male him low ) |: 
To overtake him with a fatal! blow, Jl 
| D 3 And |: 
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And tur that neyer-daunted Captaine bronght, 

Captaine Praſſexs, Greene as gerden-Leeke, 
A troope of gallanrs which would flic for ought, 
To aide the king, his life had beene to ſeeke. 


Which preſſing through the mid{le of the fray, 
Reſcude their wounded king which fled away, 
And with their darts beat backe the Aficea ſpace, 


4 Tillforth of danger they hadrid his grace, | 


Greatly the Afice were danted with their blowes, 
So thicke they fell, and forcibly wereſent,  ... - 
Thar thzy were forc'd from danger of the itowes, 
Backe toretire and ſome what torelent, ® 
Vntill their rage and furie were o'repaſt, 
Through want of breath: then they againe as faſt 
The Freg- affaile, and mightily amare, 
As torward erſt, now banks to retraite. 


Amons the ſquadrons of the Aſoxces band, 
One Aoxce there was moregallantthenthe reſt, 
A braver ſouldier was notin the land, 
Nor ſtouter Captaine ever wars profeſt : 
For though ſterne Mars his manhood lift to try, 
Afars could not force this daring Afoxce to flie : 
But when in armes this warriour is yclad, 
He rather is of Afar to be ydrad. 


This 


4 —— _ 


Frogs and Mice, ' 
This was the ſonne of eLrreprbulu, 
Which doth for bread i#n wait and ambuſs lye, 
Ofloftie heart and magnanimious, 
A worthy fire to fuch aprogenie, 
Whom —_—_ Aeriderpax he did call, 
T hat eats the crummes which under taVle fall : 
Was never Aoxce which under heav*n doth live, 
That durſt adycnture with hin for to ſtrive. 


Like to a Gyant ſtood this champion bold, 
Vponthe ſhore necreto therivers ſide, 

Vaunting his mightand proweffe, as he would 
ayepalld thethrone of Jove downe in his pride. 
dheldingup his bourly armes to heaven, 

_. Swore by tie Sex, the Aſoone, and Planets (even, 
That e're bright: Phebee lighred from his wayne, 
Onecraven Frog ſhould not alive remaine. 


For by this hand; quoth he, by this right hand, 
(Searce would a man beleeve it though heſweare) 
Though not a Aoxce will venture them withſtand, 
But flie the field for cowardile and feare : 
i YeT, behold I, will ſo thre'h theſe Frogs, 
That with their corſes I will fill the bogs x 
Or they, or I, by ove this vow I make, 
This night will lodge beyond the * Srygian lake, 
* Arvver hell, over which ſoules dee paſſe 
| $0 4k] places. 
D4 And 
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And cert's, theſe words had not beene ſpoke invaine. 
He had perform'd his vow : (though ſhameto tell} 
It that the Father ofthe heav/nly.traine, - 

The king of men, and Lord of deepeſt hell, 

| Great Jove, had nat beheld Fw ſtarry Ny 

His dire complots and bloudy enterpriſe, + * 
And raking pittie of the Frogs eſtate, 

To 4ars andall the reſt thus ganrelate, 


Ye Gods, which herehehold this diſmall day, - 
And tce the flazghters of the cruel} fight,” C >Of39003. 3; 
\V hat vraggard | Aforice is this that! | } 
Neere tothe river, vaunting of hig: Af br A 
Huw bold he lookegbow ins _ Shs head, 
As though the Frogs lay all befarehim dead 
Dcepely proteſting. on the parcheddand;> -- 
Not one poor Frog ſhall {cape his murdring Need, 


So < va 
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Divine inhabitants of heav'n, behold, 5h 

Behold, I fay, alas, the wretched caſe, © 17 117 

And great miſhap which doth poore Fre gs enfold, 

Now -preſt ro {uffer ruine and diſgrace 2 ! 
Vnieſle you deigne to fave them ar this honres 
Andiend in ayde ſome number of yaur power, 
To quel] the daring caurageof the Aire, 


And ſtop proud UMeridarpax enterpriſe. þ 
I 


OE wr. 2 oe 
Froes and Mice. ” 
If that difpleaſe, then let us Pa/las ſend 
Tafſwage the furic of this cruell fone : | 
Or thou ſterne Lars haſte thither for ra wend, 
Yclad in armes of Adamantine ſtone; 
- "That his fell* Tyger, greedy ofhis prey, 
E're he annoy the Frogs, may runne away. 
Here /ove did end: But Lars of viſage grim, * 
Ariſing from his ſear, replide to him : | 
&* * Meridarpax, 


Beloved Father, Lord of heav'n and hell, 

Toyourbeheftall powr's ſubjected ſtand, 

W hich'doe in heav'n or lower regions dwell, 

None.may or dare deny when you command : 
Then think,{weer Father, 27ars accquuterh ſtill 

© Yout word for right;as law your only wil, (ove, 

»» Kings men command on earth, why ſhould nor 
,» The King of Kings,command the gods above ? 


Speake but the word, great rar is alwayes preſt,. 
At Toves appoynt, in armes to enter field; 

And forſtout PaYas, at.your leaſt requett, 

I know my ſiſter willingly will yeeld : 

_ =." Butnetther I. choughT be god of warres, 

. Nor Pallas, whoſe renown doth reach the ſ{tarres, 
Now are of force the falling Frogs to ſtay, 
Or them preſerve from imminent dgcay. 
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No, rather ſend the gods, ſend all the power, 
That higheſt heavenly Hierarchies can make, - 
Or on their heads lightning with thunder ſhower, 
Thar all their armie may with terrour quake) |. 
Wirh which thou flyw'ſ the Giants long agone, 
* Enceladus, and proud * Apoloes fonne. 
Thus cnded f owning Ars, To whoſe beheſt 
1 Great Jove gavefullconſent, with all the reſt. 
* A great Giant which Tuptter ſlew with lightning. 
* Phaeton, he was ſlayne with thunder, 


And preſently aſcending up the tower, 

Where ſulphrous brands with ſtony darrs of fire, 

And all the weapons of his might and power 

Are kep:, to plague proud rebels in his ire : 
Firſt, there he caus'd great gaſtly flames ariſe, 
And thunder-claps, that feery'd torend the skies, 
And till among this hideous roaring found, 

. Hedarted burning bolts the 2*ce to wound. 


Pale feare afſayled both the Frogs and Aoce, 
When firſt on ſudden they the thunder heard, 
So great aterrour in their mindes did riſc, | 
As though with ſpirits they had beene askard:: 

,» For who in's breſt ſo ſtouta heart doth beare, 
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»» That when heav'*ns thunder, doth not quake for ' | 


._ ©." (teare 
»» And ftand amaz'd to view with mortall eyes, : 
» Whenangry /ove darts lightning fromthe _=_ 


Frogs and Mice. © 


Nethleſſe, although the A7ice were much diſmayd, 
To heare theſound, and ſee the fearefull fight, 
Yet left they not the battell as afrayd, | 
But ſtood with greater courage to the fight,” 
»» * Certes, true valour may recoylea ſpace, - 
» Yertſtill her force renues with greater grace. 
Fiercer they rage than erſt they did before : 
Such heapes of Frogs lye ſlaineupon the ſhore. 


| * eApparet virtns, arguiturque malis. 


When angry ove beheld with rufull eye, 

'[' For all his care, the Frogs ſtill goe to waacke, 

And ſee the ice more deſperate barely, jt 

Scorning his lightnings and harſh thunder-cracke, 
He wept to view their ſlaughter and decay : 
And now he thought to try a furer way, _ 
By other meanes the Frogs from death to ſhend : 
y For whom God loves, he fayours to the end. 


From forth the Ceſterne of the Ocean decpe, 
Whencerivers both their ſprings and tydes renue, 
* Anugly ſwarme offilthy monſters creepe, 

A foule infernall and ill-favour'd crae, \. cj] 
, Whickhſlill gee backward with aſquinting eye, 
To ſce before their footſteps what doth lye : 
»» For thus doth mother nature alwayes ayme, 
2 For cach defeR a remedy to frame. 

* The deſcription of the Crabs. 
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Execeding were their ſhoulders out of {quare; . 
So broad, fo great, as irkes my muſe to tell 'z © 
Their bald blue-backe withonten kin or aire, | 
Was allo 'rewhelimed with a coftive ſhell, © | || 

As hir& asTroin, or the flinty ſtones. 

Their bodies wholly were compa of bones. 
Before their ugly face two clawes beare fway, 
With which chey i wont to grope & feele their way. 


On eyther ſide of their deformed breſt, 

Foure crookedTegs their grievous burden beare : 

Two ſterne grim lowring eyes by natures heſt, 

In middle of their belly did appeare, 
Theirgrieſly crownes leem'd cloven ints three; 
On two whereof like helmets you might ſee; 
Sovilea broodoftell miſhapen Snakes 
Ne'recould be found, bur in th'internall lakes. 


Thete Ct _ p rabs (for Crabs they were) 
Crawling along the {pacious continent, 
When Iove beheldfrom:outhis Palace cleare, 
Whichlycs beyond'the ſpangted firmament, 
He fenc the het:bred band unto the fray, 
To kill the Afice, or make them runne away . 
The Cr2550beyd, ,, nor take they care for armes; 
Their iheis wil keep them ſafe fro greateſt harms. 
Ne 


Frogs and Mice. . 


No fooner were they comeunto the fight, 
Where warlike AZice their enemies aſſi ie, 
Bar al] at once the Crabs upon them light, 
Afunder breake their legs, bite oFchcir tayte, 
Their javelins pluck: away, & pinch their hands, 
Nothing their ſavage cruelty withſtands: 
So Tiger-like upon the ice they prey, 
As would perforcethe ſtonreſt heart afray: 


{But when the A7:ce beheld theſe konltirs rage, 

So dire and bloudy as doth orieve me tell, 
Their haughty courage tomedcate can affix age, 
Ther hearts from wontedreſolution itell; 

Their armes they throw away, the feld forſake, 
And to their heeles for {afecard them betake - 
» For it both heaven an4 hell conſpire decay, 
23 No marvell thongh poor AZice do runne away. 


Thus by the ſuccour of the Crabs that day, 

"The A4ice were forced to 1 {hametull bight, 

The Frogs preſerv'd from imminent decay, 

'Nhich elſe had ſlept in death and 2ndlefle night. 
And now the welked Phelzs gantoreſt 
His wearied waggon in theſcarler Welt, 
When ſullen night prepar'd her courle to runne, 
Seal'd up the battell with the ſetting Sunne, 
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The concluſion of the Tranſlator. | 


Oe, ina vaile preſented to thineeye, ... 
Among more lefſons worthy due regard, 
Ofrifing jarresand fooliſh enmity, 
The ominous ſucceſle and juft reward. 
Sec then from ſtrife and diſcord thou refraine, 
Left ſad repentance breed thy further paine : | 


» For if * blacke Crabs doe Chance to part the fray, ' 
»» Small is their gaine that beare the beſt away. 
* Hodie ſub hominum ſ[pecie, ( ancri can 
ſas agunt. 
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Et facit ad mores ars quoque neftra bonos, 


FINIS, 


(I 


| 


To his Coufin, Maſter 4wbroſc 
Herercves health, 


Hether a ſecret snfluence from above, 
V Or ſupernaturall morton of the mind, | 
HAay ſeeme good-liking,and affeFfion move, 
Among thoſe men whom kindred had come 
Or whether nature, Coulin, «s snclin', (bind: 
So highly to eftceme affinitic, - 
1cannot eafly judge, nor canſes finde, 
Why we ſo favour conſanguinit ” 


But cert's the worke ts from dive, 


And whence this inward motion doth ariſe, 
Fs for my purpoſe needleſſe ro decide, 
Sithence we finde 3t true, whom: bloud alter, 
Jn league of friend ſrip commonly abide, 
And in the band of love are nearer ty de : 
Nethleſſe when other cauſes beare a/v> ay, 
To move good will, it cannot be demate, 
But then ut tu more firme, as ts the day, 


Brighter when Phatbus doth his beames diſplay. 
Tet fince firſt kindred doth command as due, 


An interchange of amity and love, 
ach, I confeſſe, for thu If 1vonr you, 
In whom the gifts of wit and learning move, 


Whech 


Which more confirme what here 7 ſecke to prove: 
But that you live old Hargreves ozely /onnc, 
Whoſe bleſſed ſoule reſts in the armes of love, 
end in the boſome of the Holy one; 

T his hath the key of my affetion, 


The hath the greateſt iurreſt i in my hearty 
And deeper ſtands infixed in my breſt, 
Then either kindred, or the o1 frs of art, 

Or what Hinde Nature doth eſteeme as beſt * 
For thogh I held him deare, I doe proteſt, 
Before his paſſage from this vale of woe, 
Yet now enthron'd in e verlaſting reſt, 
AMuch more 7 love; we ſeldome fully know 
True V ertues worth,till dertre we fergns: 


Gone ts the flarre, whoſe Inſtre beantifide 
Each twinkging light that Northren climats bred, 
Tet though chat clouds _— Apollo's priae, 
With greater g olory ſoone he ſbewes his head : 
So though Wwe thinks renowned Hargreve dead; 
He: ti y eclipſed by the clouds of fare, 
.Yo myſt or darkneſ ecan ſo 07 erſpre: :4 


_ les trxe honour, or his praiſe abate, 


But ft1il it tines abroad in freſher ſtate, 


Woat ſhould  thinke toſet hs praiſes forth, 
Which farre excecds the compaſſe of my braine * 


T0 


Too lofty ſubjett for my ſrmple worth, \ 
Nor can 1 eafty reachſo kigh a ſtrayze, 
Which never taſted that smmortall vayne, 

Flowing with NeQtar downe the [acred hill, | 
Where thoſe nine yirgin-Muſes aye remaine, | 
Which learned heads with heavenly tury fil, | 


"4 drop arts drearyment mto their gull a 


; _ * A Giantwithahundred hands. | | 
Nethleſſe, although ſo many tongues 7 had, 


— W_ 


eMs* Briareus had band: great Homer ſayes, 
In babit of ſweet eloquence yclad, | 
To blazon to the world his vertuous dayes, 

T fhould but give an Eccho to hs praiſe, 

 Andmach abridge the volume of his ſtory : 

Vertue #s beſt to crowne hey ſelfe with Bayes, 

And Hargreves worth to regiſter hzs glory, 

&hich ſtill ſuransves, though life be tranſitorie. 


7s ſþite of envy, {lander, death azd hell, 
Hargreve revives from: priſon of the grave; 
eAbove the bankes of Famx h:s praiſes (well, 

Since hiſſing Serpents ſought him to deprave: 
| #/hen Vertue moſt « fpurn'd, ſhe growes moſt brave, 

Tet he which in his life was warevil'd, I | 

Tu whom vile Malice could no vantage have, 
After his death by ſlander ts defid - 

But Vertues meed hath infamy hegnild: | 
4 E | 


a. 


For 


For forth the aſhes of foule Obloquie, 
Burn'd with the firebrands of ſlandroxs lyes, 
Th peereleſſePharnix, crown d with victory, | 
Still doth renue himſelfe and never dyes, © "NF 
eAnd on the wings of Honour mounts the (hier, 
Whereas his ſoule reſts in Tehovalt's arme, * © 
Scorning the checks of dunghill Scarabies, 

And all the bitings of that viprous ſwarme, 
Whoſe tongues are ever preſt to worke his harme. 
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Couſin, we thinkes the myſterie & deepe, 

T hat they which Shepheards doe in ſhew appeare, 
(ad in the habite of a ſrmple ſheepe, * 
Whom: neither pride »or envy commeth neere, 
Shauld be transformed to an ugly. Beare, 

eAnd play the Wolte/o fitly wn the end, 

As «dead man aſunder for to teare, 

Whom in their life they never durſt offend, 
Proving a ſavage Vulture to their friend. 


Yet thus, we ſee, ſomes Cookes are wont to uſe 

The filly ſheep, which whilſt he breathes the ayre, 

T hey never dare adventure to abuſe, | ny 

Or ſeeke the harmeleſſe creature to impayre : 

But when the bloydy Butcher doth not ſpare ( 
Within his thrate to ſheath the murdring blade, 

T hey ftret ght aijioynt his member's without care, 

And cut aud mangle him before them layd, 

Aore cruell then the Butcher by their trade, 


Need- 


( 


Needleſſe it is my meaning to unfold : 
Towr Eagles eyes will quickly [ee the Sunne; | 
All that ſhewes faire, is not refined go'd; 


: | Nor all pure veſtals which in cloyſters wonne: 


Sometimes a W olfe a Shepheards weed will do» : 
And ftarved Snakes, as Elope ws/ely rold, 
Preſerv'd through pity from deſtruction. 

When fire hath freed their joynts benum'd withcold, 
Will tifſe their friend, like Serpents from his hold. 


' eAndturnethe caſe on tore when tydes want water. 


Pardon me, Couſin, though Iſceme too bold, 
T*anrip the Cankers of a feſired fore, 
comauch [ grieve to heare him thus controld, 


- 


/ dlnd falſly ſlandred by a granting Bore, 


And by a heard of (wine, which erſt before, 

When famous Hargreve liv'd,like dogs dtd flatter 
Yet heav'n I hope, which indgements hath in ſtore, 
Will firſt or laſt reward them for this matter : 


Longer I will not agravate their ſhame, 
Broaching the caske of their unnat'rall [une : 
Well can the world teftifie the (ame, | 
How :hankeleſſe and ungratefullthey have bin, 
And how ininrious ftill they dealt hereiy - 

*But ſince the world neg!ct?s adead mans wrong, 
Ay Muſe, albe't ſhe be beth bare and thin, 


Fs not afraid, though envies part be ftrong, ” 
Tolet them know th abuſes of their rongue, 3, 
E 2 But y 


. 
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Butlet the wicked Re themſelves Ho, 
' Toworke true verties ruine and deca 
F read you the path Jour father er/f 3-48 ones. 
| Andfeare not mbattbe proud car doe or ſay : 
For though ambition ſeem t, to beare a ſway, .. 
And envies ting proture the 3 was; mart, 
Truth will advance her cauſe as cleare as day, 
And tarie the ſcandalll of detraQtions der, .. - 
Fpon themſelves, with ſhame and giefe of heart, 
Bet could you beate ( I Fs the bullowes backs, 
Þ : ghee Ihaeh 67 oo names, 
: But never tempeſt can bi cer, 
$8 Since V toe; ſerves as Anebor to h & fame : 
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ec wall it died: 
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